
Freak

Eminem

I don't want it now, I want it right now (I want it now)
Power of the pussy, you the fightin' mouse
Money shit be comin' through the pipe now (Let's go)
It's 3 a.m., I'm runnin' through the night (Skrrt)
Sippin' on the last thing left
You the realest in a room of mannequins (Haha)
I don't like to dance, but I might do a step
And you way too cute, but your breath don't match

Ugh, it's better if you never talked
Everytime you twerk it's you tellin' me your thoughts (Thoughts)
Think I like you more when I see you in the dark
Just don't play no wack shit when I let you see the aux
Tell me when you off, you ain't even hit me back
Go ahead and send the addy, I'ma paste it in my maps
All I ever wanted was a freak that's gon' hit me once a week
And get nasty when the baby take a nap
I hit you with the facts, you all actin' like you with it

I wonder if your curve is you sayin' that you willin'
I'm finna make a move within a hour if it's chill and
It's a power with the pussy for the hero with a villain
I'm workin' on my image, I perceive to it
I probably got a better chance if I'm mean to her
I think I'm finna take a picture with a hundred bloods with me
If I said I knew Em, maybe then she'll fuck with me

All I ever wanted was a freak
Someone with an ass like, sheesh
Hands in the air, gettin' freaky
The way you do it, baby, ooh, I'm so geeked
Got me like (Freak), you a freak (Freak)
You a freak (Freak), you a freak (Freak)
Got me like (Freak), you a freak (Freak)

You a freak (Freak), you a freak (Freak)
Got me like–
I'm 'bout to jet, jump in the car (Skrrt!)
Mash on the gas, turn up the aux (Turn up the aux)
Hug on the bed, meet at the bar (Skrrt!)
Jump out the lamb, break up the broc'
Got me like-

I just came from two bars
I ain't pourin' on new broads
Man, that shit was too hard
Got hit by this, jump off
Man, that shit was too far

You say I'm cold to the touch, could've told you this much
As I go for the gusto, bending you over the hutch
But you're ready to spread, can't tell if you're squirting
Oh, you married the mattress? 'Cause you're wetting the bed
But I'm ornery, little raunchy, I'm tryna turn up
You probably want me to settle down? Do the laundry?
Pull up lawn weeds, fix the awning and wear gloves or nurse scrubs
You want me to do all the things your boyfriend don't (Yeah)
Remodel your front entranceway for your home
New patio, deck, porch, a new portico



Explains why you act like you're four-years-old
Wait, run it back, I said, "foyer's old" (Foyer)
Foyer's old, you double jointed? Oh, scrub a toilet bowl
Your mouth and cranium is like the old Atlanta Falcon's stadium
'Cause I enjoyed your dome
Shit's lit and legit, I admit that your lipstick is addictive
Your midriff got my dick stiff as a stick shift
But if hittin' it, shit, meant a commitment
In taking that step with a Fitbit, Indignant
Only thing fair about me is my pigment
Joe Mixon mixed in with Big Ben
You know what time it is then, grab this pig skin
I'm at my wits end, you bit into the lit end of the wick
And you're gettin' the shit end of the stick
Send you dick pics at your kid's picnic
I'm on my Slick Rick shit, lick the balls
Man, this chick's been strippin' since eighteen years old
Barely old enough to vote, but she went straight into to the poles
Old broad grabbed my dick so hard
She squeezed enough semen to fit the whole coast guard on a postcard
She said, if you wanna explore some new worlds
I've done stuff that'll make you hurl and your stomach do curls
Give me them nunchucks and new pearls
Let's one-up those two girls and one cup

All I ever wanted was a freak
Someone with an ass like, sheesh
Hands in the air, gettin' freaky
The way you do it, baby, ooh, I'm so geeked
Got me like (Freak), you a freak (Freak)
You a freak (Freak), you a freak (Freak)
Got me like (Freak), you a freak (Freak)
You a freak (Freak), you a freak (Freak)
Got me like–
I'm 'bout to jet, jump in the car (Skrrt!)
Mash on the gas, turn up the aux (Turn up the aux)
Hug on the bed, meet at the bar (Skrrt!)
Jump out the lamb, break up the broc'
Got me like-

I just came from two bars
I ain't pourin' on new broads
Man, that shit was too hard
Got hit by this, jump off
Man, that shit was too far
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